rhe  Battle  of  the  Boyn  ; 

Xo  whicS  ar^  adde  , 


Th€  Milking  Pail, 
Thro'  the  Wood  Laddie. 
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THE  BAfTLE  OF  THE  BOYK, 


July^tbe  first  in  Old  &idge*tovrn« 

there  ought  to  be  a  pattr rn. 
At  it'«  rec^raed  in  eadh  ehurch-boolci 

throughaut  all  the  nation. 

Now  let  us  all  kneel  down  and  pray  , 

both  now  and  ever  after 
And  let^s  tts  neeif^ibr^^et  the  day, 

King  Wiiaain*<3r0ss'd  over  the  water. 

On  July  th- &rst  in  Old  Bridge-towi^i 

there  was  a  gri^vdus  battle 
Where  many  men  lay  on  the  gmundj 

where  caniiona  they  did  rattle. 

The  TiJsb  Ihen  they  vdw'd  revenge 

ag  in«t  King  ^ViHiam*«  forc«g ; 
And  aolemnly  they  did  prpieels 

that  they  wcruld  atop  kU  courset^ 

In  Old  Bri  ige-town  ttrdng  guards  were  kept, 

and  m?>re  at  th^  Boyn-water  i 
King  James  began  five  d^ys  too  $odb^ 

with  dtums  and  cannons  rjs^ttling. 
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He  pitched  hig  cimp,  s^cur'd  hia  grduad, 

thinkirig  not  to  leliief 
But  Kflig  Willtara  threw  hi's  bomballs  in, 

nad  set  their  cents  on  fire. 

Ilk  bullet  from  the  IFish  came* 

which  graz'J  King  \Viiiiain's  arm  : 

They  thought  his  Majesty  wa.3  sUisi, 
But  be  received  no  harin. 

His  General  in  great  friendship  camei 
his  King  would  often  caution^ 

To  shun  the  spot  where  bullets  hot, 
did  fly  ia  rspid  nnotion. 

He  doein't  deserve,  King  William's  arm  ; 

the  Name  of  Faith's  D  fe-^aer, 
That  will  not  venture  life  and  lirab^ 

to  make  his  foes  8urre«der» 

Now  let  us  all  kneel  down  and  prey, 

both  now  aid  ever  after ; 
Aad  let  us  ne'er  forget  the  day, 

King  William  cross'd  over  the  water. 

Then  said  King  William  to  his  men, 
brave  boys  we  are  well  aimed. 


And  if  youii  all  couragfoui  be, 
\pe^l  venture  and  take  the  water. 

1  he  liors»  were  ord'.ed  o  march  en  firsti 

the  foot  »^on  foilov'd  «f  ci ; 
Bttt  brare  Duke  "^chomber^  lost  bb  life^ 

by  VsntUfing  ovei  the  water; 

Me  not  drs may'd  Kiog  Wiraim  *«id, 
for  the  less  of  one  commander : 

RBr,<Grod  thiit  day^ihali  be  your  King, 
and  Til  bs  CiettVal  undeu 

^he  brare  Duke  chomherg  bein^  &Ia!a, 

jKing  William  ^e  ace  )irei, 
ilia  warlike  mea^or  to  mai  ch  on, 

and  he  would  march  the  foremost* 

lit  princely  mein  the  Kwg  marched  00, 

his  men  soon  followed  after ; 
With  shells  and  thoi  the  Iirsh  smoie, 

Md  made  a  grievous  slaughter. 

Kfog  Jaines  e*py^d  the  English  then, 

King  William  he  governe  i  ; 
Ko  thought  it  better  fo  -  lo  r ^stre  at 

ttiaa  stand  ami  be  disarmad  • 
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fce  Protestaivtt  of  Drohedai 

have  reason  to  thinkful, 
hat  they  were  not  to  bondag**  broughi^^ 

Although  they  were  but  »  haadfuU 

irst  to  tbe  Tholsel  they  were  braaghti 
ftBd  tr^^d  at  Mill  Mouiit**ter; 

«t  toave  King  Wiirm«  let  them  free* 
by  ?eniu.  ing  over  the  water. 

figh  to  Dundalk  the  subtile  French^, 

had  tikken  op  their  quitters 
ind  on  the  pioin  in  ambush  lay^ 

a  waiiisg  £>r  fresli  ordert 

lot  in  the  dead  time  of  the  nfght, 

they  set  their  teirits  o^i  fiie 
tki  long  befort  the  break  of  day;, 

to  Dublin  did  r^^  tire. 

.ing  Wiliiam  is  oar  (^enc^raf, 

BO  marsbal  e'er  wai*:b'Jiver  ; 
Vith  hat  vs^ft^i^d  his      iant'  fnen, 

he  thanked  for  their  behaviour. 

h 

le'll  aheath  aiir  #wo(  d<  and  re ^  a  whill^ 
hi  time  will  follow  after  ; 
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These  words  King  Wiili&m  spoke  with  a  smile| 
that  d»y  he  croslS'd  the  water. 

That  pattern  dsy  proved  too  ljot»  | 

for  King  Jduita  and  ail  hi^  aniay 
He  would  rather  chuse  for  to  retreat, 

than  to  stand  and  be  ditarm'd. 

We'll  give  our  prayers  both  n!ght  and  day, 

both  now  and  ever  lifter, 
And  let  us  ne'er  forget  the  day. 

King  Jaine3  ran  from  the  water* 


THE  MrLKlN©  PAIL. 

O^ER  half  the  «ky  tbe  blutbiug  dawa, 
her  purple  vest  bad  spreadf 

Whea  Stlly  crc&s'd  the  dewy  lawi^ 
with  milk-pail  on  her  head. 

Her  brow  at  iiionth  of  April  sweet, 

her  cheeks  were  rosy  (rad. 
Her  dress  was  white  and  lovely  iietl, 

as  milk-paU^oii  her  head. 

While  nynEyphs  wh^  breath  the  city  i^i^ 
their  mornings  waste  in  bed| 
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fouiig  Sally  siogf  as  iky-Iark  clear^ 
with  milk-pAil  on  her  head. 

ier  slee-black  eyes  their  Instre  taktri 

from  virtue  only  bred  j 
fler  bosom  ne^er  felt  co^sciou«  as  he^ 

since  mi!k«pail  gracM  her  head* 

For  comely  dames  I  ne'er  shall  fret, 
but  ah  i  would  Sally  wed, 

|tid  bless  the  spot  where  ^rst  we  met, 
with  mil^-p»il  m  her  head- 


THRa^  1  HE  WOOD  LADDIE. 

^andy,  why  leaves  thou  thy  Nelly  to  mdurii 

Thy  presence  cov*d  ease  me. 

When  naethiii|  can  plea«e  me ; 
ow  dowie  i  sigh  on  the  bank  of  the  burn^' 
r  thro'  the  wood,  laddie,  until  thou  return. 

ie  woods  now  are  bonny^  and  mornings  are  clear, 

While  hv^rocks  are  iingiag* 

And  primroses  springing ; 
8t  nane  of  chem  pleases  my  eye  or  my  eary 
'hen  thro*  the  wood,  laddie,  ye  dinna  appetr. 


7lr»e  I  fan  forsalen,  som«  spare  not  to  UU; 

Vm  fash'd  wi^  tkeil  4O0rning» 

BaUh  eyeftiR^  and  luorning, 
Tktir  jeerini; vgaes  aft  to  my  heart  wi'  a  knt 
Wiioji  ihro'  th«  wood,  laJdiei  I  wander  mya 

Tks«  iity,  lay  4eai  Sandy,  nae  larger  awayjr 

But  quick  m  an  arrovr, 

Hast*  h^re  to  thy  marrow, 
Whst^j  liVing  io  langour,  till  that  happy  4iay,  {pJa 
Wiigi9  thro^tha  wood,  laddiev  weil  daaee^  ebgti 


FmfS. 


